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Keep Your Eyes on the Stars. You Cannot Look 7004
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THIS is the anniversary of the birth in 1767 of A

Jackson, conqueror of the British st New Q _
twice President. He was known as “Old Hickory™ e
his life story reads like a e, He fought many duels ||
and was oné of the : - ' y

Man With X-Ray |
Lucien Confidesto Baron Plucke How

Renovdating Furs.

RK FURS that have become dull-looking may be made
to look quite smart again by rubbing them over ‘fith
a little brilliantize; nsc asoft clean brush to apply it with,
and use it very sparingly. This treatment gives a gloss

to the fur.
A Story of |

'When a Gil‘l Mal'l'ies Early Wedded Life
Anne Discovers That Phoebe Was Not Really in Love

d

The Latest Styles for Spring

Republished by Special Arrangement Good Housekeeping,
the Nation’s Greatest Home Magazine
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With Neal and Jim Makes an Apology That

' By Ann Lisle.

CHAPTER XCVIL

- Copyright, 1910, by K ng Feature
Syndicate, Inc.)

64 HAVE rather monopalized
Mrs. Harrison," agreed An-
thony Norreays amishbly

' gwhen Jim came to challenge bim as
jwe sat talking after Virginia's din-
'imer. “But for the matter of that
{71 rather monopolize you, lad. I'm
., an old hulk that needs fine young
_eraft to convoy it. You do that for
‘“Iny work. Your wife bhas just
promiged to do it for my charity.
She'zs going to let me éstablish an
ondowment fund &t the Canleen—
wa'rsa golng lo dole cut ‘banuna
splits” and cake and pudding.”

“I'm not suré Anne will . natinue
eantasning.” replied Jim darkly and

; umgraciously. “It'a fime work—

' but T don't ses that my wife is ee-
sentia] to it. It weml on without
her fpr a number of years—"

. Terry broke In, and as is always
the case where he Ia concerned, Jim

" ot once became pesceable and good-

“Your dope’s all wrong, Jim. The
idea {2 to relleve the veterins who
havs steod the strain for yeats by
having the reserves come . Ev-
ery time Mrs. Jimmie has to serve
at inner hour you count an
me to share your lohely repast. I
don't ses why that “?Iu occur to
you on r own—aid p."

Jim ed and stirréd uneaslly
—glancifig at me aimost in émibak-
wun Terry's words. And
that toid me that what he'd done

the omé événing T was on can-
Wwas by no means 80 inno-
mt as spéading the time with

3 1 wondered if Terry knew—
was af oné and the e time

te eecure my f om for
me snd to mpke sure (hat Jim
didnt take tos lavish a portion of

~ fresdom for himssif.
: Bitter Refleetions.
Az 1 1oek back on the esvening, I
wobder why 1 wam't overwhelmed
by the burning jealousy that usu-
ertakés me when I find my-
"ot ?nm whether Jim is
; use of his great fascine-
“tiom charm for women. Was
the t:?& in myself that Anthony
Notreys had given me great enough
- to tide me pver this situation?
. Phoebe broke in s suddenly as
Terry had dome,
"] want to work at & canteen, too.

-

_ BOBBIE AND
HIS PA

By William F. Kirk.

= GRATE lady teecher of mu-
; A sick was to our house last
< nite. Ma wants me to lerh
“to sing & this

‘. skool with Ms & sbe

lady Teecher went to
toald ma she

~wrud teech me to sing.
. That will be fine, sed Pa. I have
offen ted my son 1o sing, sed Pa
“Sven | Was his age, sed Pa, or »
~3tte! older, 1 had a Barvione that

swas & Bear, sed Pa

~ Ingeed, the lady tescher, her
naim Donaldy. Irideed,
1 ; pever hav suspeckted it
from the timber of yure vaice Dow,
£ .hfw::l.‘ul Pa. T suppose “%e timber
is pritty old by new, hpur wen it
was yougger my voice use! to ring
“out like 8 Bugel, sed P4, clear &

o«

-

1 .-;e. sed Madam Donsldy. Well,
she sed, we shall see whot we cAn
do with this yung man here. He
has 2 fine siage presens, Fae sed.

. He gils that from me, i Py. 1
- Jooked the part wen I used to sing.
wWen | walked out on the =tagee, sed

ou cud héar a egg d10p.
e v plenty of them dropped.

; i eRE

- med .ﬁ-a-m Dodaldy. T-ws 't

“yung man thirk e wul be in luv
with Arf? ine sed to Ma,

1 *ynk he wud, sed Ma: he In
xind of dreemy most of tne time,
Ma sed, sgpeshully wen [ want him
to do anything. I think he wud
‘maik & t-oes urtist Anyway, I am
anxshug Tor you to talk hirs in hand
& =8t whal you can do with his

lee.
v;.e: shall start next week, sed
adam Donaldy.
ll’ wull rather lern to pitch &
catch, T wed.

sad Pa. that iz quite a
luI:"fr};:; musick. Well, Bobbis,
sod Pa, If you talk after me vou'll
be abel to do everything like Lhat
1 was & all around kid wen 1 was
littel, sed Pa.

You are gquite a =il around man
row, sed Ma's friend. You must
weigh 250 Pounds, she sed.

1 am not fat, tho T may losk a
Jittle that way, sed Pa 1 am
monstly Bone & Mussel, sed Pa.

My husbamnd, which T left, sed the

teecher, was a good deel that way.

Jiene & Muscel Muscel form his
sholders down, she sey, & Bone
rrom his sholders up. But I seldom
speek to him, she #»d. & akk youre
paruon for menshuning him here.
That is all rite, sed Pa. | névver
repeet any fambly seekrets. Most
musical peepul has thare matry-
mohyal frubbels, T guess, sed Pa
Artistg are kind of hard to pgit
rloag with, excep with themsell,
sed Pa. They agre with <themself
prand, sed Pa But do you reely
think our litls] son will ba a song
bird? sed Pa. Bo many yung mén
} as beep spoiled thal way, sed Fa,
« relling em that thay was grate
gingers wen they cuddent sing a
note. 1 want you to be vary frank
with us, sed Pa, & | Bobpblé's pipes
sre punk, sed Pa, tell us the
stralght of IL

It his woicea sBows ne promise,
sed the lady, 1 will premise you to

|
|

" the excitemen} of fightin

tell the truth, jest ap T am {(elling |

“the truth new wen | sgy it is hard
ror me to beleeve that you evver
had g singing wvolce, ghe pcd to Pa

After she had went Pa sed Mu-
sicdl peepul ls odd genyupes, Lhil
lady dident reelize that my volee

* bhas Fnﬂcx in it

[

Hurts His Wife.

I've nothing to do with myself and |

the dayp are so lgmng."”

“A worthy motive!” commented
Virginia drily.

“I don't care if i€ ia or not. I'm
lanesome. "1 guess the boys arae,
too—so far from. home and with
all aver.
I'd like to meel ‘em—a make 4
few fricnds. I don't kpow anyone
in New York."

“That's gracious of you, Phoeby.”
sald Virginig—still th the dry, dead
tone do differght rr? her usial
curt decisivensss. “My [Iriends—
Jith's friendy wil! appreciata bbing
mu&tﬂl as q:_bodr."

“Won't nyone understand ™
Phosbd's voice broke and rasped.
“You'rp all Busy—and older than I
—and you know where you're going
—what you're going te do with
your liyps. | can’'t gtand this drifl-
ing ardund aimiessly and having to

& otders and always B'ng the
youngest—and not belng vital to
anyone.™

So that explained N:M and his
hold ovgr Phoebe. Thé child's lode-
liness hpd driyea her to nccept hip
love. Bhe netded him, rather than
cared for his» 1In that moment I
decided Virginia had been wise lo
s ud his ring back to my brother
Neal,

“I think, déar—that yoy've made
oul the case _gaipst your taking on
canteen Iwoﬂ: “:;ry woll.;;‘ull r-
ginia. “It ned ponsihle women
-—-:ot irls Tnnm;'x' for—larks and
excitefhent™

*“You'll naver lef me ¢» a thing
I wani—I'll show you—TI'll show you

By Loretto C. Lynch

YT 4 Sniades o ty

Bégy girl, twenty-five,
A BET The CANEl Wit me sbout
& Year ago married reccti‘ly sna
now Hiés & home of her own. She
invited meé and two othery fo Bun-
fay evehing supper. Of course, I
wore my only best gown and
grooméd myself as well a5 . knew
how. When the meal was over,
the gthers, incipding the husband,
suggested wr we help in cléafing
off the table and washing the
d:tu Bhe offered us nu aprobs,
a u‘lut my better judgment, I
pitched in. My eonly best xown be-
came spolled, emnd I left fcr Kome
fealing none too kindly tcward my
haetess.

Wil you kindly help t» sottls n .|
dispute whigh his ayisen by ti"ll7
me whether or not you believe
have a grisvance? M8 T

Obce when I had to live In »
household dominatad by p rocksure
old farmer, & ypuog lady from My
homb town came to visit for the
day. 1 did not kmow hj . for she
Had not bedn there befors during
my gptey, but the fatmer and his
fdmily seemed to have kn>wn her
when she lived “next farm” & few
yaars befope. Bhe wore a pretty
pilk city dress, the envy of all the
admiring rural females.

“She stayed for twe meals.” old
Ekinflint bawen, “and noer a durn
dish did she offer to wash. I tall
¥ou the city spiles & woman. Did
ver notice how all the country folks
pliched in dnd helped the milapus®™

But he had voiced his protest a
bit mooner than he intendsd, for
Mias Scott had not gona, as be sup-
posad. Bhe stepped in from the hall
and faced old Bkinflint. Hsd he had
& desire tp apologize, one giance at
Miss Beott's face knosked It out of
him. What she told him happened
back in my memory when I read
yvour letter. Ehall T tell you just
vhat Mizs Beott satd? Well it was
something like this:

“Ree here,” she snapped.
to see you for a little recreation
end divarsion. T came bpcause you
and your family urgsd me agein
and again v vis't you. T wore my
only best dress ond that 15 silk.
Wheén 1 lived {(n the country and
came calling In a cheap calira, 1
did not mind pitching In and help-
ing the migsus. but T cartainly will
do mno helping when I'm wearing
my best, hard-to-earn gown.”

Neadless to zay, that »nded Misp
Scott's relations with the farmner
and his family, but I came to know
her quite well. I came 1o know she
had to leave her home before seven
each Jrorning to get to work on
time. That meant that she had to
arise about six. I gi=o came io
find out that Miss Scott was quite
religious, and she did not approve
of ‘doing any work on the Bghbgth
that could be put off until the mor-
row,

A good hostess nevér allows her
Kuest o be anpoyed In 80 far as
she Is able to prevent it. And a
woman who cannot lonk out for the
comfort of hér guests shouyld not
altéempt to enlértarn. A particu-
larly good hostess whom ! khow
inanagcs (o entertaln without a
maid, and doex It wall. Her hus-
band earns only a moderate wage.
Yet when she has a few Euests on
Sunddy evening once a month, we
are all haping for Invitationa.

In the first plece, she limits the
number of hir guests. Besidas her-
¥eif und her husband there are usu-
ally four others, She limiits her
menn (o ene maln dish, a guick
bread, and an essy-te-serve des-
kart. A salad or a chafing dish con-
coction i# the pieces do reslstance,
When you sit down every necessgary

“T came

Is upon the tableg. There iz suff-
cient water ahd buttér balls zand
everything else to relisve your

hostess of the necensity of Jumping
up from Lh® table just 2s you are
about té come to the point in some
Jjoke you are telling.

MNlack cloth which has become
thiny can be improvad by the ap-
plicetion &f spirits eof turpantine.
Flace a little an’ g plece of flannsi
and rub well inte the cloth. The
disagreecable smell 13  sasily re-
moved by <xposing the arlicle ts
the open air for a short time.

-

—1 won't stand this!" crled FPhoebe,
passionately, :
Virginia took this very calmly,

| too—she aeemied entrenched in =&
, passive _indifference from which
| could stir her.

nothing )
. Fhoebe Sent to Bed.

“I'll let you do one thing you've
been saying you wanted (o—and
that's run along to your owa room,
dear.” she sald, emoothly,

Phoebe's little heart-shrped face
.ctimsoned and fushed.

“Sp you send me. to bed like s
baby. You humillate me before
every one. You walt, Virginla Dal-
ton—you walt!”

Then, with the curtest »f good-
nights, she fled from the room.

Jim turned with a word of apoi-
OFY,

“I can't think what has taken
possesion of the child. She doesn't
act like herself. 1 apologize for
Phoebe, and 1 apologise to Vir-
ginla for the way her dinner has
been turned into a debatihg so-
clety.”

I winced. Was that for Phoebe
or me?

Sheldon, silent so0 long, had
crossed to Virginia's side. Now he

was leaning over hér with every
show of devotion, and, strangely
¢ndugh, Virginia didn't seem to re-
sent 1. -

But it was Anthony Norreys who
cav the day.

chlid is lomnesome. Some-
how, we hardly see her, Mrs. Dal ton,
when you're around Of course,
she can't canteen, beecause they
aran't taking on green bands. But
maybe you'd lef her hélp me a bit.
I'm king of seénding Doris West
to our ton office.”

“Oh, don't deprive me of little
Miss West!" protested Jim. *I'd
never get on with my aslster as
assistant. I'd tyrannize over her
shamelessly. [I'm—used (o0 Miss
WesL”

“Miss West—that's the pretty,
Oriental little creature out at your
place, ism't it? ] asked thought
lessly.

But as Jim 4nd ‘Terry turned
Quickly to study me a3 memory came
back tb assall me—Jim's words the
day 1 told him T was on for the din-
ner hour at the canteen—*“In case |
do consele myself by taking & beau-
tityl lady out to dinner—

Waa Jim Interested in his secre-
tary, and was Mr, Norreys, In
friendship for me, going to put
femptation out of my husband's

wWay?
Te Be Continued.

Jr.

By David Cory.

USS JUNIOR awoke with a start
as Tom Thumb leaned over him
and whispered “S.i-s.wh' The
Robber Kitten is getting up. T see hum
stretehing HNis lege and yawning. ™
Puss peered wround the tree. and.
sure enough, the Robber Kitten was
awake. He was cleaning his pistol
which gleamed in the rays of the
early morning sur.

“1 wish I could get hold of that pie-
tol,” sighed Puss Junior as he pulled
on his ved-top boots. “If it weren't
for that dreadful pistol I'd tackle that
Robber Kilten this minute '™

Tom Thumb was busy brushing his
clothes and parting his hair. which,
of course, was all mussed up. “T don’t
fetl very cgmfortable.” he remarked.
‘“T'd like 19 my hands and face;
I would if t
oniy put of the way.”

“Well, there he pgoes” said Puss
Junior. *“You go wuhead and wash
your hands and face in the brook, and
rn foliow the Robber Kitten You
had better be quick, or you'll lose us
both.”

Well, for aimost a week they fol-
lowed the Robber Kitten, until

“One day he met @ Rohber Dog,

- And they eat down to drink

The dog did joke and laugh and

sing.

Which made the kitten wink. wink.

wink, wink.

Which made the kitlen wink

At last they quarreied, then they

fought.

Beneath the greenwood tree,

TN pues was felled with

ful club,

Most terrible to see'

Most terrible to see'

When puss got up his sve was shut.

And swelled and black and blug ;

Moreover, all his banes were sore.

So he began 1o mew'! Mew. mye w,

mew '

Ho he began to mew '™

“"And then would you believe it."
Pusg Junior said. “Tom, I'm not Ko-
ing to have a kitten treated like that
by a dog.” and swinging his sword he

an aw-

See, see, men,

tail and fled through the woods And
In the next story you shull hear what
happened after that
(Copyright. 1918, David Corv.)
(To bé Continued.) '

She .Wlept._q

The troops were returuing, and
there were many tlouch'ns meet-
ings.

Mrs. Browne hadn't been able to
meet her sons. but was cager te
hear ail about it from oihers who
had gone there.

“Lillian, did yniu Even?™ =he

asked o luckler sigter
“DHA 1 weep”™ ansd Lillian, smil-

ing & walery smile. “My dear |
had a claudbursg '™ -
A Bit Flooring,
The returned hero, who in the

rourst of his carasr had fumped
K000 feat from hr observation bal-
loon. was showing his parachinte
spread out on his lawn to an old

lady vigitor. Not understanding
the modus opsrandi of the tulng
the old lady remurked: i
“How clever of yvou to have

jumped from a balloon into puch a
small sheet!”

Puss in Boots

t Robber Kitten were |

rushed at the Robber Dhog, who turned |

|
]
I

|
|
|
1

A slim, pretty dress ¥ o
pleasure to describe—navy blus
! St - | and white foulard with vest,
. serge. There are pipings of vie | girdle and bandings of blus

Smartly taslored dress of *
navy blue or black French

A frock of navy bhie or black +
French serge, with o tucked col- |
lar of Porio Rican hand-drawn
voile, clusters of fine tucks, and

self-covered buttons. The mew | o7V red suk, tucks for vest and | G 000ott, crepe. Afiernoon
scoop hal s coarse, laupe collar, and many serge buitons. | hay of black maline and braid,
straw, brimmed wilk' Pekin blue | Taupe (Georgette crepe sailor, | irimmed with henna osirich and
girow, | palend leather siraps, fruil,

Pretty Soon Some Held-up Man Will Tackle an Anti-Prohibitionist Carrying Home
a Jug of Rare Old Whiskey. |

By FONTAINE FOX.

/-_;/ "7 14

YLACED CAREFULLY
ON THE ZRCUND
BEFURE THE LEAP.

ACoprright, 1410 by toe Wheeler Syndicate)

He First Came to Realize He
Had X-Ray Eyes

Then as his host, by & gesture,

had motioned him to an armchair, .

he sat down and began this singular
story.

' “Several months ago, one morn-
ing. I started for Dieppe. By my

mother's ddvicd I wis going to con-.

sult Dr. Trameftix. A little. red

who worked wonders with
eleatric machines of his own Invén-

tion to cure this kind of little phYS-

ledl ailment. .

“I 1art his office &flighted with
the success of the operdtion, and
was relurning to my suat's, whers
{ was to lunch, not without draw-
ing from my pockel, eviry mow and
then, a Hitls mirrer and lecking at
myself & moment with - ’

“This thought was doubtiess oc-
cupying my miind more than I ad-
mitted, for, suddenly, In k]

sireet. 1 did not see the alk.
missed my footing. and f411 ful)
length while my alid
from my nose, nd
rollad om the

“Lackily, the rall 4id me ao injury.
1 was on my fest again. But the
dccident had the most unexpected

“I lookad around me with wild
eyes. Great drops of parspiration
stood on my forehead. My face
expressed terrible My
whole body shuddered with horror
1.1“ broken words fell from my

pa,

“Skeletons! = + »
sverywhere! * ¢ @
the widewalk * * * driving the
earriages * * * on all the
stofies of the houses. * * ¢

“My cries of alarm had caused a
natural stir in the street.

“Psaple fan toward me, while my
exclamations increased:

. "Now thay are caming toward
me * * & here they are! * = =
their bony arms are

toward me * * & Oh don't come
dear me, skeletons * * " & gan't
touch me!

“T wangted to fly, but my
fused to carry me. . :

“Then [ fell on the sdge of the
sldewalk, dazed, panting, covering
my eves with my trembling hapds,
As if to shut out a horrible vision.

“Yet this moment's prostration
calmed me. With the mechanical
geature of a near-sighted person, 1
had pul on my glasses again and,
ralzing my head, T looked with sur-
prise at the crowd surrounding me.

“Oh!" 1 muttered® under my
breath, ‘what caused this®—what is
the meaning of the hallucination I
had =0 suddenly?™

“*“Take a carriage, and return
home," one of the spectators advised
me in a fatherly way, as he helpad
me to rise. “Thaese attacks of ver-
tizo are frequent after overwork:
vou must rest’

“Just then a cab came up. 7T
jumped in, calling my aunt’z ad-
Aress to the drivér.

“While he was lashing his horaes
I wiped the perspiration from my
forehead with my bandkerchief,
brushed the dust from my hat, and
then tried to reduce my thoughts to
order.

“*The clearest thing in the mat-
ter,” I thought, ‘is that T have been
punighed for not paying attention.
When my aunt hears this she will
make fun of me agaln, treating me
ag If I were absent-minded. in
fact,, I instantly added, ‘in order
not to alarm her uselessly. T won't
tell her anvthing about thisx strange
rRdventure?”

“When [ reached her house T was
mast cordially received, as usual:
my cousin offered me cheeks to kiss
as fresh as two ripe peaches

“But, just a= I was going to sem-
brace her, the cord of my eye-
glosses -caught in my cuffbutten
and dragged them from.my noss: at
the sama time | uttered a cry of
terror, stammaring, and bewildered.

“*0Oh, Good Lord, Marise, too,
changed into a skeleton * * »
and my aunt * = * and the Mt-
tiedog * * * the littls dog alse

skaletona
walking on

limbs re-

¢ & +* RBegone. phantomys — vou
gpecters that pursue me eveéry-
where!

“Fairly maddeéned. 1 fled, ran
across the antechamber, daabhed
dow natnirs four step® al a tims,

and reached the janitress' room like
un avalanche
“The good womon ‘wne knilling

guistly hehing her glass door,

“T Aarted toward her:
“‘Help!
“Butl I had not crossed the thresh-

cane and hat ¢

stretched ”

old when I started
ture of hoPror:
“Another ons!
“And this time I
the floor.”

il

lifted the plece’ of gutta
but at the very momest
removed the et

Since you sfill balisve that
difference in religion is_an
mountable barrier, 1 should
it much wiser not to attempt

ing each other again. It would
be fair, elther to yourself or
young man with wham you
yourself in love.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX: ;
am oconsidersd
looking. and alse a good daseer
and T am = very Jjolly girl
Thers is & young man wham [ have
gome oul with qults & number of times,
Ly L
ther
Toves S | Bel it SHE w5
seems to pay all attention e me,
Now Mise Falrfax ] would like t»
know how to find out whetlier Be likes
me or not. ANXIUUR
There s no way of knowing
whether the young man i» in leve
with yvou until he Aimself tells you
so. The chances are that so far.
he is net Be reassnably patiant
untll you know each other better.
Love should not be forced in this

basty fashlon.

A Rousing Preacher.

Among the anecdotes told of the
late Rev. Dr. Somerville, of Andérs-
ton, Glasgow, is the following:
When he was assistant ta Dr. Bonar
at Larbart he had over three miles
to walk frem his lodging at Lar-
bert to Dunipace, whera he geper-
ally preached. He used to set off
early in the moming, giving thon-
dering knooks on the cottage deors
on his route to rousa the Iate sium-
bering inmates, commanding them
to come to church, and taking ne
refusal. One morning he met &
quarryman, whom, as ustual, ke
urged to accompany him.

“Hoo can 1 come in thas doots™
was the stolid reply.

Dr. Somerville took off his own
footgear and insisted oB a» ex-
change.

“Now.,” he rald, “mine are goad
emough for you to hear in and
yours are good enough for me &8
preach in!™

Reservations.

The war may be owver, but it
hasn't been over long e h fer

some people to regaln thair former
manners.

Thai's how it was with Jeaka the
wailer.

“fwolk here,” sald the irdfte diner.
“there’s a iy in the Dutter!™

“Thal ism't a 3" sald Jenks

that

grweetly: *it i & molh Axd
t=n’t butier; it's margarine. Other-
wise Your assertion is correeL”

back with & gée-

.



